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Soon after their arrival by
plane, the éx-prisoners were
taken by chartered buses to
Dinner Key Auditorium. Each
time groups of ex-prisonefs
filed out of the buses at the
hall entrance, thunderous ap-
plause broke out, quickly dis-|
solving into a pandemonium of
screams and sobs of reunion in
a sea of waving Cuban flags
and handkerchiefs.
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fathers and bhrothers exchang
ing the Latin “abrazo”—j
Bear-hugging, cheek - kissing]
hack-slapping embrace.

Red Cross medical truck
treated about 100 women fo

excitement.

Fathers, mothers, wives.and,
sweethearts . strained _ against
policemen, who locked ,arms
and cleared a path for the
men to the speaker’s-platform.

The men marched into the
hall, searching the crowd for
relatives, - happily accepting
hugs and handshakes from
complete ‘strangers.

The crowd cheered as the
men mounted a

ban flags, the invasion ban-
ner and .a giant Christmas
tree. The national anthems
rang out ovér public address

syStems. Blue and pink bal-

loons floated overhead.
Dresse

lowed up by thi
who wept hyster]
kissed and . embraced,

in Khaki uniforms ... per husband had bed
the men stepped up and Were |y oq jp the invasion.
introduced, then were swal-
"by the loved ones
fcally as they
the

of one freed prisoner scram

bled onto the stage and thre
Lherself into her husban

iPigs inva’sfoh airived here by the busloads tq1ﬁ§ht tof
ireceive a tearful, joyous Christmas welcome from thoy,
‘sands of relatives and friends. R

hysteria. Several fainted frond/
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top.”

B young father hugged a
bapy son he had never seen
w ile& his wife sobbed with
of. * .

l MWnother fathér, healthy but
|sojnewhat pale “after the long
{imprigonment, jaughed when
hig wife: said he looked thin.
“Ikn exhausted,” he said, “but
an still piek you up.” And
did, to the delight of ‘the
crpwd. N

s ‘& Spanish-speaking an-
negr pald . tkibute to the

prlsongrs, one, ge-united cou-
[blg stayed locked ip.an em-

¢e Wwhile everyone, around
m ¢heered. . - '

‘We thought we had lost
yop,” # mother wailed, half
in| teaws, half in.smiles of re-
ligf. !
" woman rearby fainted
en her hushand’s name
s read over the loud-
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arms while misty-eyed photog
raphers and television camer
men had a field. day.

latt | Isabel Hernandez, clingi;,
platform iy per husband after a 2¢-
draped with American and Cu- yonth separation, said: “D)

you hear how loud my hea
is beating? 1 never though
I would live to . enjoy sud
happiness.”

Irida Lopez, weépt sllently b

| “I'm so happy for the ot
lers” she said. “T feel th

|~ Another young woman, Mg-
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I'oners still to come.

Some carried prized relics

reeds.
Many of the prisoners were

moved from one knot of
friends to .another.
An honor guard, comprised

force who had not been cap-
tured, 60 prisoners who were
released earlier this year, and

the U. S. Army, stood at atten-
tion at the edge of the crowd.

Tension reached a crescen-
da after the first bus unloaded
its heroes. The crowd began
to shout: “Viva the members
of the 2506th Brigade” (which
led the invasion). Viva the

Dl ational

ner. Reynaldo Rodriguez,
ane onto U. S. at Homestead
as to kiss the ground, as

Each invader carried a small
bag and wore a chain with a|
white tag around his neck.
from long months in.Cuban
prisons — carved crucifixes, a;
handmade nativity scene of

jaunty and heaming as they|

of members of the invasion|

Cubans who had enlisted in|

i
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hreat United States. Viva
enor (James) Donovan. Viva
ree Cuba!"

Despite the cheering, the ap-
lause, the waving Cuban
ags and handkerchiefs, and
hysteria of some, the
rowd remained remarkably
isciplined.

Buses were waiting as the
rst planeload of prisoners ar-
ved at Homestead Air Force
ase near Miami shortly after
o'clock.

The men were quickly proc-!
sed and had a meal. After;
ting, officials permitted a|
ief interview with the press, |
t forbade discussion of con-
itions during their imprison-
hent.

One prisoner said: “This is
{Hke a dream. 1 still cannot be-
Heve it

||| The few parents and rela-
iHves allowed on the base
] ached over the rope harriers
Ind embraced the men.

|| Among all the joy of the
elcome, there was an under-
rrent of melancholy. :

|

ere still wasting away in Cas-
ro's prisons, not eligible to be
ansomed, while many others
ere in their graves.

Reports that the 1113 pris-
ners would start arriving at

No one had forgotten that;
housands of other Cubans|

i

fhe base early today sent about
000 exiles hurrying to . the

uge welcome home celebra-

rocessing. .

Anxiety began to spread as
e day dragged on. In Cuba,
fastro was insisting on a thor-
ilqugh check of the $53 million
food, drugs and medical sup-
lies being exchanged for the
jpen. .
I The checking of the items on
{ rrival, however, apparently
ak more time than had been;
H
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IHxpected, holding up the re-|
{fpase. Castro, it seems, wanted
|l make sure he was not being
ifheated in the bargain.
The 10 American Red Cross
presentatives originally sent
b help with the checking re-
| orted they were overworked,
Ho four additional ones were
ffown to Havana early in the
fifternoon to speed the process.
Finally, with expectation
ind anxiety mixed to a peak
{pt the -auditorium, the first
[plane arrived, and the bigge?
I
|

eleome in Miami's memo

# lpegan,

pinner Key auditorium for a'|

{fion scheduled fo take place |
fter the men had completed |




